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eyes returned to Mina’s

“ECHOES
of the Past:

OB,

The Recompense of 
Love !”
CHAPTER XV.

She was so absorbed in the joy of 
recollection, of dreaming, that she 
started guiltily as a knock at the 
door broke the silence. She rose ,and 
opened the door, and stood gazing 
with surprise at the figure of a Hindu 
woman, with bronzed face, with big 
gold rings in her ears and he.r head 
enveloped in a white shawl which, 
with her white hair, showed in mark
ed contrast to her swarthy, olive com
plexion. The woman had dark and 
piercing eyes, and she fixed them on 
Mina with a fierce scrutiny that stul
tified the fixed smile which twisted 
the small, full lips.

“You are the girl called Mina? Yes? 
I wanted to see you,” she said in her 
broken English.

Mina inclined her head. She was at 
first almost too astonished to speak.

“Will you come in?” she said at 
last.

Sara glided in and stood, smiling 
still, but still eying her with the scru- 
ting of the piercing eyes.

“Won’t you sit down," said Mina. 
“Is it I you want to see, not my sis
ter—Tibby, or Elisha?”

“It is you I want,” said Sara, as she 
seated herself, still gazing at the girl. 
“You have a gentleman here, a sick 
gentleman, is it not so?”

The color rose to Mina’s face, but 
she fought it down.

“You mean Mr. Clive?” she re
plied. “He has been here; but he has 
gone;”

Sara nodded. That is well,” she 
said slowly. “He is better?”

“Yes,” said Mina, too engrossed in 
wondering what this strange woman 
could want with her to feel confused 
any longer. “Yes; he left this morn
ing. He has been very ill, but he is 
better.”

Sara looked round the room with 
a swift, all-embracing glance, then

her dark 
face.

“The sahib's—the gentleman’s 
friends have been anxious about him,” 
she said slowly, as if she were choos
ing her words, feeling her way. “They 
have missed him—it was natural.”

Mina colored. “He did not wish 
them to be told,” she said.

Sara shrugged her shoulders. “So! 
He wished to be hidden—ah, yes.” 
She smiled, so that the blush grew 
hotter in Mina’s face at the obvious 
insinuation. “That is like these sa
hibs, when there is a'pretty face. You 
nursed him, Mees Mina?”

“I—we—why have you come, what 
is it you want?” demanded Mina, 
panting a little, but speaking calmly.

“In a little while I tell you,” said 
Sara. She looked round again. “That 
is a fine piano. It cost a great deal 
of money. You buy it?”

“No,” said Mina; then she added: 
“Mr. Clive gave it to us.”

“Soh? He gave it to you. He is 
very kind is the sahib. And he got 
you jewels—why you not wear zem?”

Mina rose and stared at the woman.
“Got me—jewels? No!” she said. 

“Why do you------”
“Wait, a moment,” said Sara. “Why 

you so angry? The sahibs always 
give jewels to such as you.”

Mina bit her lip. “I—I don’t un
derstand------” she began.

Sara waved her hand and smiled, 
and again the smile brought the blush 
to Mina’s face.

“How long you know the sahib?” 
she asked, leaning her chin on her 
skinny hand with its big Indian rings.

Mina was silent a moment. “Not— 
long,” she replied.

“Not long! And you call him Mr. 
Clive! But that’s of course, eh, my 
dear, eh?”

“I call him Mr. Clive, yes,” said 
Mina, with surprise. “That is his 
name.”

“A part of his name, yes; his Chris
tian name, as they say,” said Sara. 
‘Do you tell me that you did not 
know that he is Mr. Clive Harvey?”

“Mr. Clive Harvey?” repeated Mina
“You did not know? Ah, well, that 

is the way of these sahibs. They hide 
their names sometimes, it is very 
wise.”

“Hide—wise ?” echoed Mina. “Why 
should he hide his name? And why 
have you come to ask me these ques
tions? Please answer me. I don’t 
know who you are, what right you 
have to say these things, to question 
me.”

“I will tell you, dearie,” said Sara 
with a smile, a gesture of friendly 
confidence. “I am the servant, the 
old nurse of the lady the sahib is go
ing to marry.”

Mina’s hand closed and pressed on 
the table, but she neither started nor 
called out.

“Mr. Clive—Mr. Harvey is going to 
marry your mistress,” she said slowly, 
in a dry voice. “Who is she? What 
is her name?”

“She is Lady Edith, the daughter of 
the great sahib, Lord Chesterleigh,” 
said Sara as slowly, her eyes watch
ing the girl’s face intently.

Mina remembered the “Edith” 
which Clive had murmured in his de
lirium. She had thought of it, of 
course, very often ; it might have 
been just that of a friend or acquaint
ance. But now she repeated it me
chanically, with a sinking of the 
heart and a swift pang of jealousy— 
her first. But her eyes met steadily 
the dark ones fixed on her, she show
ed no sign of sudden fear, of the 
doubt that was creeping over her.
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Then get from your druggist 2% ounce- 
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CHAPTER XVI.
There was a silence, during which 

Sara’s expression changed in a sub
tle way, as if she had made a mistake
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in her estimate of the girl, as if she 
found it necessary to change her 
mode of attack ; for she knew now, 
the knowledge had been growing up
on her convincingly every moment, 
that, whatever Mr. Clive Harvey’s in
tentions were toward this girl, hers 
were good and true. The dullest 
comprehension—and Sara was as 
quick and acute as even a Hindu can 
be—could not fail to be impressed by 
Mina’s innocence and purity. Sara’s 
tone changed to one of persuasion and 
even sympathy.

“You are surprised,” she said. “He 
did not tell you? Ah, yes; that is their 
way. These sahibs, they are all alike. 
It was wrong, it was wicked of him

“You say—you say that Mr. Clive is 
going to marry this lady,” said Mina 
at last, her voice very low, but as 
steady as her eyes. “Is it true?”

“It is quite true,” said Sara. “Why 
should I say it if it were not? And 
why should it not be? My mistress is 
a very beautiful lady—oh, the most 
beautiful lady in the world.” Her 
face softened, her tone grew lower 
she clasped her hands in a kind 
rapture. “She is fair, fair as a lily 
with eyes like the sky, with hair like 
the sun for gold”—Mina remembered 
Clive’s incoherent words, “Golden hair 
golden heart,” and another pang shot 
through her heart—“she is as grace 
ful as a fawn, as a Nautch girl; her 
voice is like music. She is peerless, 
lovely beyond words, is my mistress 
the Lady Edith. All men are in love 
with her; all men want to marry her 
—why not Mr. Clive Harvey?”

Mina moistened her lips; they were 
dry and burning. “And she—she- 
she breathed.

Sara shrugged her shoulders. “She 
loves him, yes;” she replied with an 
air of resignation. “There are others 
more worthy, more wealthy, more 
noble of rank, and as handsome and 
as straight of form; but my mistress 
has cast a favorable eye on him. She 
is a woman like the rest of us, and 
will make her choice. It is a good 
marriage for him. He is poor and- 
what you call it?—ambitious. He 
wishes to be one of the rulers, one of 
your great men in public ; and it will 
help him to get all he desires if he 
marries Lady Edith; for her father 
is a lofty nobleman, great, and rich, 
and powerful. ' He has been a ruler 
and will be again when the tide turns 
and his friends come to power again.
I do not understand these things and 
cannot explain ; but so it is. With 
such a great man for his father-in 
law, Mr. Clive Harvey will climb to t 
great height, and will be as rich and 
powerful. You understand?”

Yes; Mina understood. A heavy 
weight was pressing on her heart, her 
breath came slowly and painfully. 
Sara paused and arranged her shawl 
and then went on in the same per 
suasive manner:

“I love my mistress ; I love her bet
ter than life itself. She lay' on my 
bosom when she was a little babe. She 
has grown Into my heart.” She struck 
her bosom with her skinny hand. “I 
have nursed her, watched over her, 
tended her, all her life. I would die 
willingly to gain half an hour’^ hap
piness for her. I am like a mother to 
her,’ she is like my child. I get ev
erything for her she wants. If she 
want this Mr. Clive Harvey, she must

have film. That is why I come to you. 
One day I see him with a pretty girl, 
a very pretty young girl. It would 
not matter to me, if my mistress did 
not love him, it he did not love, were 
not going to marry her; but for my 
mistress’ sake I must see what this 
means, so I follow her. At first I 
think that the young girl is—not a 
good girl, that she is one of those 
which one does not consider, a light 
of love who has taken this sahib’s 
passing fancy ; and it would not mat
ter, if it did not come to the Lady 
Edith’s knowledge. But I was afraid 
it would do so, that it would breed a 
quarrel between them and separate 
them, so I meant to stop it.”

She paused again and, leaning for
ward, smiled at Mina, who sat quite 
motionless, but pale to the lips.

“When I come here and see you, 
Mçes Mina, and listen to you and look 
into your eyes, I see that I was wrong, 
that you are not a wicked girl.”

The color stole over Mina’s face, 
ind her eyes were downcast for a 
moment, but for a moment only.

“It is he that is wicked,” contin 
ued Sara. “But these sahibs are all 
alike; it is the same here in England 
as it is in my country; they will all 
run after the young girls with the 
pretty faces. Ah, no; it is not you 
that is wicked, but he. That makes 
my work all the easier. I came to 
pffer you money.” Mina’s eyes flash
ed and her hands clenched, and Sara 
hastened on: “I came to offer you 
money because if you had been the 
girl I thought you, you would have 
taken it.” She shrugged her shoul 
lers. “They all take money ; it is all 
money, money, with them. But I do 
not offer it to you now. Ah, no! 
wish to argue with you, to appeal to 
you. There is no doubt that Mr. 
Clive Harvey loves my mistress and 
will marry her—if you do not stand 
in the way. I truly think that he has 
a fancy for you ; but”—She spread out 
her hands—“it is but a passing fan
cy. He would not let it come between 
him and his fortifne, his real life. He 
will tire of you—oh, very quickly. He 
would not marry you. I know these 
?ahibs.”

She leaned back and smiled and 
noded her head sapiently.

“They will not marry beneath them. 
And you, my pretty child, you are not 
of his caste, you are graceful and 
beautiful—ah, yes! But you are of 
lower rank, of the people; while he is 
of noble birth and already a great 
man.”

Mina's lips moved and at last she 
.'altered in amazement:

“Of noble birth? A great man!”
Sara nodded again and smiled. 

“Yes; it is so. He did not tell you, 
he has hidden it from you? Ah, yes, 
it is easy to understand. He did not 
wish you to know, did not want you to 
trouble him when—when he had done 
with you.”

Mina rose and stood looking down 
at the swarthy, smiling face; but she 
said nothing and sank into her chair 
again, her hands clasped tightly, her 
eyes fixed on Sara, as she went on 
in her soft, broken English:

“You did not know that he is the 
son of a lord, the son of an earl, that 
he is one of your English Parliament, 
a lawmaker, and a ruler? He kept 
this from you, it is their way, the 
way they stalk their prey, these sa
hibs. Now, why should he hide all 
this from you if he meant well by you, 
if he meant to marry you? But he 
does not. He is going to marry my 
mistress, the Lady Edith ; and he but 
amused himself—what you call it?— 
passed the time with a pretty girl.”

Mina’s hands grasped each other 
so tightly that the nails threatened to 
cut into the flesh, but she said noth
ing; she waited, and after a pause, 
Sara, bending still farther forward, 
continued, persuasively, insinuating
ly:

(To be Continued.)
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The Home Dressmaker should keep 
a Catalogue Scrap Book of our Pat
tern Cuts. These will be found very 
useful to refer to from time to time.
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Coat—1413. Skirt—1418.
Plaid suiting is here shown 

brown tones, with facings of tan faille 
on collar and pockets. The coat 
loose fitting, and finished with a smart 
collar. The skirt has graceful attrac 
tive lines, with plaited fulness at the 
sides. The pockets may be omitted 
It will require 2% yards of 44 inch 
material to make the coat for a me 
dium size. The coat pattern. 1413 
cut in 3 sizes: 16, 18, and 20 years. The 
skirt pattern, 1418, is cut in the same 
sizes, and requires 3% yards of 
inch material. It measures about 
yards at the foot. In blue broad 
cloth with black, or white satin fae 
ings this would make a smart street 
suit.

This illustration calls for TWO 
separate patterns which will be mail 
ed to any address on receipt of 10c. 
FOR EACH pattern in silver 
stamps.

1419 A CHARMING DRESS FOR 
MOTHER’S GIRL.

1419

The French are now placing on the 
market a preparation containing the 
extract from Henna leaves, which 
is having a phenomenal sale.

This preparation is called Salvia 
and to being sold with a guarantee to 
cure dandruff and to grow hair in 
abundance. Being daintily perfum
ed, Salvia makes a most pleasant 
dressing. Sold by your druggist A 
large - generous bottle for 50 cents.

Girl’s Dress with Sleeve in Either of 
Two Lengths.

Galatea, gingham, serge, linen or 
percale, may be used for this model 
It is also good for velvet, corduroy 
taffeta, mixed suitings, cashmere or 
garbadine. The fronts and back are 
cut long in panel effect, and the waist 
sections are lengthened by plaited 
portions, that may be trimmed with 
the pointed tabs. If preferred a belt 
may be used as shown in the small 
view. The sleeve in wrist length has 
a band cuff. In short length, a band 
holds the gathers at lower edge. The 
Pattern provides a chemisette for 
high neck finish. The pattern is cut 
in 4 sizes: 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. Size 
8 requires 3 yards of 44 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10c. in 
silver or stamps.
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N.B.—Be sure to cut out the Illus
tration and send with the coupon, 
carefully filled out. The pattern can 
tioc reach you in less than 16 days.

"What are you studying now, Tom
my?”

“Gozinter, chiefly.”
“What’s that, a new language?"
“No, just gozinter, one gozinter two, 

two gozinter into four, three gozinter 
six, and so on.”—National ■ Monthly.
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Suits Branded

$ The Nlld. Clothing Company, Ltd s
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A Fair Showing,
garments of our tailoring make and we are 
always glad to show visitors examples of our 
high-class workmanship, as well as the newest 
fabrics and smartest designs.

You can’t judge such unusual values by our 
prices, so call, let us take your measure and 
prove the merits of work in

Tailoring for Men.
eJ. eJ. Strang,

Ladies’ and Gents’ Tailoring,

153 Water Street, - - St. John’s.
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Health and t flieiency 2
Every Man, Woman and Child 

Should be the Rulers of Their 
Own Physical and Mental 
Powers.

How to Get Strong by Blaikie,
$1.00.

Theory of Physical Education 
by T. Chesterton, 95c.

Muscle, Brain and Diet by Eus
tace Miles, 75c.

He Can Who Thinks He Can by 
O. S. Harden, $1.10.

Physical Education and Hygiene 
by Welpton, $1.35.

The Education of Self by Dr. J. 
Dubois, $1.10.

Feeding and Hygiene of Infants 
by J. Budin, $3.00.

How to Become Efficient by T.
S. Knowlson, 30c.

An Iron Will by Dr. O. S. Mar- 
den, 30c.

The Hour of Opportunity by Dr.
O. S. Harden, 30c.

The Secret of Efficiency by 
Grace Dawson, 30c.

Have You a Strong Will? by C.
G. Leland, $1.10.

Every Man a King by Dr. O. S. 
Harden, $1.10.

Feeding and Rearing of Child
ren by Thos. Dalton, 60c. 

Delusions in Diet by Sir J. v. 
Browne, 30c.

Foods That Are Drugged by Lan- 
done, 25c.

How to Prolong Life by C. W. . The Bacillus of Long Life by
DeLacy Evans, $1.00. 

Correct Breathing for Health, 
35c.

Curative Exercises for Indiges
tion, 35c.

Breathing by Eustace Miles, 35c. 
The Conquest of Consumption 

by Latham & Garland, 35c.

Douglas, $1.60.
The Dawn of the Health Age by 

" Benj. Moore, 30c.
Secret Remedies, What They 

Cost and What They Con
tain, 35c.

Keeping Fit by O. S. Harden, 
S1’35* » ..«ââiJti

Garland’s Bookstores,
177 & 353 Water Street.

SLATTERY’S

Wholesale Dry Goods House
Being In close touch with the American Markets, 

can quote the finest wholesale prices on all classes ot 
POUND REMNANTS and REGULAR PIECE GOODS, 
FLEECE LINED UNDERWEAR, MATS, RUGS and 
CARPETS, etc.

Before placing your Fall Order, we would appre
ciate an opportunity to quote our prices.

SOLE AGENT for the Leader Overall Co. (Local 
manufacture).

Slattery Building, Duckworth and 
George s Streets,

ST. JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND.
P. O. Box 236. ’Phone 522.


